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Theke is no sentinienfc less philosophical than 
that, quoted in souibre Latin, oyer almost every 
fresh-sodded grave : Nil de mortuis nisi bonum. 
For the living always let tliis charity be invoked ; 
— as for the doad, they require it no longer. 
While Laehesis, with even or uneven thread, spins 
out tbe events of human life, who can know what 
crowning aet may yet be to be done, that shall 
change the aspect of the whole. Sedueed by 
great temptations, buffeted by secrefc fears that 
sometimes assault the fortitude of the heart 
through the infirmities of passion or of age, the 
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captive soul has gone under the clouds of sin, it 

may be, for years, — a mystery to the world, an 

affliction to the good, a triumph to fiends and bad 

men. But wait hopefully, for even on the very 

barriers of death, a bitter repentance may retrieve 

S 
all, and the light of the spirit, setting like the 

clear sun from an overcast sky, may tinge the 

lifted clouds of sin with hues of beauty. The 

whole anterior life may have been a conflict with 

adverse circumstances, or a false appearance, the 

true seope and purpose of which was to be revealed 

in the great sacrifice for right, the noble avowal for 

truth yet to be made. 

Who would have recognized the martyr-courage 

of the dreamy and ideal Sir Thomas More, had he 

not been called to face the martyr's doom ? Who 

would not have believed, that the constancy of 

Cranmer would always yield to his physical fears, 

but for the tremendous energy of its recoil ? Had 

our American Clay, upon his conspicuous death- 

bed, perhaps with weak consciousness self-chosen 
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for its higher draniatic effect in bistory, embodied 
ia an act the most obvious principles of the 
political creed, of which he was the exponent, and 
of the Christianity of which lic trusted hiraself a 
disciple, — the eraaneipation of his fellow men, as 
whose owner he presumptuously intruded himself 
into the presence of God, how gladly would an 
adniiring world have believed, that this aet, and 
all the fervid declarations, in the same spirit, that 
half redeemed his oratory, were the true man, and 
that his Slaveholding, his low personal morality, 
and the great support he gave to bad theories and 
dangerous modes of thought were only the false 
aspects of the mau, the accidents of his position. 
But no. He was morally incapable of such an 
act. He was too feeble in spirit and will to 
achieve it, or perhaps even to meditate it. The 
destinies, too, would not permit a false Interpreta- 
tion to be given to seventy-sis years of meanness 
and compromise. And so his death and his life 
were in perfect keeping. 
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But when 

" Comes tlie blind fury with the abhorred shears, 
And slits tbe tbin-spun life," 

when death, the great undertaker, screws dovm the 
coffin-lid upon features that can feign no longer, it 
is throngh the glass of history, and not the convex 
lens of eulogy, that the man must thenceforth be 
viewed. Involuntarily then every mind sums np 
its accumulated items of knowledge, and busily 
adjusts them into an image of the character. 
Daniel Webster is now the hero of the world's 
thought. No more careful are the household and 
friends, left there at Marshfield with the relies of 
his magnificent fleshly tabernacle upon their hands, 
to provide for it deeent and honorable sepulture, 
than are the thinkers of the world, who have heard 
the name of Webster, to find for him a fitting 
niche in the gallery of memory, and eondense into 
an inscription above it their idea of his worth. 
From the general editorial notices, and still less 
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from the niore studied culogies, that are to perpet- 
uatc the event tlirough tlie ncxt month, little is to 
be expected in the way of lielp towards a just 
criticism of the character of tlie man, now lying in 
state beforo the world. The mere fact of death 
overawes most men. They have a natural pity for 
him, who is so 111 used, as to be compelled to die. 
So they minister readily the ineffeetual eonsolation 
of praise. Besides, a tradition prevails exten- 
sively, that all men must ultimately die, so that 
the panegyrists of the dead, with an eye to thrift, 
are actually contributing to a fund, in which they 
have a contingent benefit. Thus the practice has 
grown into a conveutionality which it is heathenish 
and impolite to violate. The eulogists proper of 
eourse do their duty. The great orator is dead, — 
the man cunning in words ! Bring orations, bring 
beautiful words, with which to leaven the air above 
bis bier, as fitting as to strew the grave of youth 
with fresh spring flowers. History will borrow her 
tone from neither of these. 
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Farne is no plant that grows on mortal soil, 

Nor in the glistcring foil 

Set off to th' world, nor in broad rumor lies ; 

But lives, and spreads aloft, by tbose pure eyes, 

And perfect witness of all judging Jove. 

As he pronounces lastly on each deed 

Of so much fame in heaven expect thy meed. 

At some point in the story of human life historic 
justice must be clone. If a man, on the breath of 
a depraved public opinion, lias procured right to 
be voted down, and the laugh to bc turned against 
truth, they must vindicate themselves sometime 
over his fame. Truth is dearer than any man's 
reputation. 

Of Webster's intellectual endowments I have 
not the analytical ability to speak fully. In the 
department in which he labored his talents were, 
for the most part, but the tools of his trade. 
They increased the foree and extended the sphere, 
without indicating the character, of the man. 
They gave to his actions prominence and secured 
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to bim a largo place in thc Observation of liis 
times. Hc was as great an orator as lio eonkl bc, 
without beino; a bettcr man. From being tlie 
attorney of individuell*, lie rose to be tlic attorney 
of intcrcsls. To thc causes to which hc lent bis 
gigantic powevs of memory, analysis, and arrange- 
ment, whether in thc courfs or in politics, he 
brought thc mosmerie spell of a commanding pres- 
ence, that iransmuted into thc dignity of eloquence 
tlie shallowcst comnion places of thc street, an 
emphatic repetition often of Avbat was particularly 
feoblc in form or in proof, a discrimination in the 
clioiec of words, morc the fruit of exquisite taste 
than of elaborate eulture, a marshalling of them in 
a style sparingly ornamented, massive as bis own 
brain, tlie fashion of oratory for a half Century. 
These were the instrumentalities and materials of 
an exhaustive and irrcfragable logic, that only 
asked you in courtesy to assumc its premises, and 
stand at its point of view, and then pushed you to 
its conclusions implacably, inevitably. But he 
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brought no substantial originality, no philosophy, 
no warmth from the heart, no aspirations from tbo 
relijnous sentiment. Hc could bo solcmn, almost 
awful, likc tbc thunder, never brilliant, or dazzling, 
liko lieat ligbtning, and when bo descendcd to bc 
familiär and facotious, bc only became feeblo. 

Ho was seif conscious, and grcater tban his 
tbougbts, becauso bis tbougbts were always con- 
trivanccs not inspirations. He ncver was tbe soul 
of any cause, as Cobdcn is of Free Trade and 
Grarrison of Abolitionism. All interests and all 
subjects stood only in tbe client's relation to bim. 
He advocated both sides of several measurcs of 
State policy, but bo never, as it is satirically 
pbrased, made a hobby of eitber. He was not a 
man of one idea, for he bad not devotion enough 
to succumb to even one idea. He could feign the 
zeal, the indignation, the pertinacity of his client 
in arjminsc his case, but if he lost it, as he seldom 
did, he could walk out of court as coolly as his 
successful antagonist. When the high tariff sys- 

Reproduced with permission ol the Copyright owner. Further reproduction prohibited without permission. 



t«m, and tho United States Bank went down, he, 
the fervid advocate of both, remained as creet as 
before, as complctely alive to Ins personal interests. 
He was retained against Texas, but wlien Texas 
camo in, in spite of hiru, liis acquiesecncc was 
more than magnanimous. IIc was no Kossutli to 
fi.ll tbe world witli poctic wailings over his lost 
* Jaf«H#ary.""NThc defeat of notliing could affect 
him, beeause he was identified with nothinu;. 

He bas spent Ins lifo mostly in Massachusetts, 
the most enlightened of the States, and in Boston 
the centre of its refinement. but as he boasted he 
was not sectional, in any bad sensc, so neither was 
he, in a good sense. Neither his eulture nor his 
morals savored of New England. Oceasionally he 
mouthed the cant of New England reform, but 
oftener he ignored. ludierously mistook, or openby 
derided it. Called oftener than any other man to 
inaugurate ineidents of the nation's progress and 
celebrate its glorious anniversaries, he misinter- 
preted the lessons of history, deducing conservatism 
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and reaction from the example of innovators and 
rebels. He has affected an over-veneration for the 
fathers, not for the purpose of stimulating us to 
imitate them, but to inake us doubtful of the 
application of tlieir prineiples, and tenacious of 
ancient abuses. 

Since his day, our country, or at least the North, 
has entered a new era in legislation, adding to the 
negative theory of :berty the positive practice of 
justice and charity. This beneficent policy has 
eagerly sought and sedulously relievod the unfor- 
tunate classes of society. For the criminal it has 
lessened temptations, multiplied restraints, and 
offered eneo-aragenients to reform. For the idiot, 
the insane, the bereft of the functions of the 
senses, it has provided the compensation of extra- 
ordinary care and kindness. For the large hüß- 
tion of the pcople in a Slavery, tolerated still by 
religion and law, it has at last opened the eyes of 
its sympathy, and held up hopes of distant deliv- 
erance. For all, it has maintained a System of 
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general education, while it has elevated the Stand- 
ard of the national literature far above the 
puerilities of the last generation. Our country 
has in all her past no niore glorious epoch than 
tliis ; — nor the world. 

Mr. Webster was not the master mind of this 
movement ; ho contributed nothing to it ; — he 
never even reeognized it. So utterly incapable 
was he even of eomprehending it, that he stood up 
before tho Slaveholding barbarians of the Senate 
and apologized for it, as Northern prejudice, for 
which he hoped his constituents might be excused, 
their training having been somewhat peculiar. 
This reform movement has found its own heroes, — 
men, who have redeemed politics from their intol- 
erable imposture, and religion from its aecumulated 
cant, — men, who have honored their aneestors, 
not by building their monuments, but by doing 
their works. But they have been peculiarly 
obnoxious to Webster. He was sagacious euough 
to know, that the rising of their star was the per- 
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petual waning of liis. Nature among all lier gifts 
ncver enclowcd liim with tlie manliness, the purity, 
nor tbo devotion, to be of tliein, and so he could 
but bäte tbeni. 

Restrieted by las deficiency of ideality, of philo- 
sopbic iusäigbt, of religious sentinient, tbe intel- 
lcctual ränge left for bis oratory was exceedingly 
narrow. His views of subjects were practical and 
commercial. Mucb of bis eloquence was tbe ear- 
nestness of traffic driving its tbriftiest bargain. 
His political etbics were mainly utilitarian and 
material. Tbe byperbole of flattery once styled 
bim tbe " godlike." He was tbe Mammon of 
Trade, — tbe impersonation of tbe great "World- 
Spirit tbat builds its marble teraples in State Street 
and Wall Street ; and like otber gods, was alto- 
getber like bis worsbippers. 

The Seventh of March, 1850, was Webster's 
Day of Judgment. On tbat day be deliberately 
judged himseb 0 , and bonestly confessed of wbat 
kind be was. He gave to tbe world tbe key to his 
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character, tlie test of Ins whole life. Thcre was no 
mistake in this stcp. It was not the good man 
overtakon in a fault, thc unwary man thrust into 
a falsc position. It was truc to himself. It was 
all he was capable of Joing. It indieated tbe limit 
and possibility of bis nature. 

Up to this tiiue ho had followoJ, not led, New 
England and thc North, in an carnest purpose to 
apply to tho condition of the people thc principlos 
of demoeracy identified with our form of govcrn- 
nicnt, and thc very nation's lifo, — if that govern- 
ment be not a sham, and tbe nation's life a lic in 
lüstory. Tbe u prejuäice" the wbim, tbe niono- 
mania of bis eecentric dient took that direction, 
like poor Miss Flite with her everlasting suit in 
Chancery, and be feit bound in professional bonor 
to stand by and advocate it. Thougb this benefi- 
cent policy was not his own, thougb he never cpiite 
understood it. he had been its eloquent exponent 
at Plymouth, at SpringEeld, and in the Senate on 
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the Oregon question, and might fairly claim to 
have it imputed to him. 

Tbore lic stood for days deliberating a foregone 
conelusion. Far away was his native North, 
shrunk in bis thought to the smallest dimensions, 
no warmth in its bleak and frost-bound borders, 
save what came from city parlors and bank and 
counting-house grates, — fanatical, countrified, 
conteniptible. The sunny South embosomed him, 
vast as China" on a Chinese map ; and hot, as the 
reek of the agony and sweat of three million 
Slaves, came the treaeherous miasm of Slavehold- 
ers' praises and promises. Above him, in the 
awful silence, was the Higher Law, but having 
gone rpiestioning it no higher than the top of the 
Blue Ridge and the Alleghanies, and getting no 
response, it was as casy to argue it away, as for 
Falstaff to reason down honor. Before him lay a 
golden opportunity lo do a great deed, a fair fame, 
and the approbation of God. On one side was a 
greedy interest speaking in threats and bribes ; 
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on the otber a mere principlc for tbe most part 
silent. Tho good angols wasted little time in 
trjing " to stir such a dish of skimmed milk to 
so honorable an action." The taintcd atmosphere 
of thc Washington Slave-pens infected bim. The 
spirit of intrigue, and of baffled 01* desperate ainbi- 
tion bad gathercd into tbe Senate, as ncver Lufore, 
all tbe world-worn politieians of the nation, haggard 
with the wear and tear of partisau conflict, wateh- 
ing eaeb other's schemes with dhn* senile eye«, 
and ehecking eaeb other's plots with feeblc, palsied 
hands, — men whose healthy instincts would bave 
compelled tbem, years before, to seek thc repose of 
private life. prcliminary to the repose of tbe grave. 
Among these the Higher Law was a favoritc seofF, 
and the principles of demoeracy an aboinination. 
Foote flitted about like an evil spirit, with words 
of promise to the ear, so wofully broken to the 
hope ; while Clay, iutent only on ernbarrassing a 
raw president, who bad supplanted bim, looked 
askance, with cunning worldly eye, to see if his 
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old rival would presume upon a higher morality 
than his own. 

Under these circumstances it is not to be Said 
that Webster feil. He only discovered himself, 
and must thenceforth seem what he was compelled 
to confess himself. It was not that his declaration 
against the restrietion of Slavery was unexpected 
or consequential. It was consequential mainly to 
him. Soine few unsagacious persons had high 
hopes of him, but the most knew he would fail in 
the hour of trial. When a brave, good deed is to 
be done, a brave, good man is wanted. Figs do 
not grow of thistles. It was not the greatest im- 
aginable heroism to stand by the Wilmot Proviso 
in 1850. Any ordinary good man, of which there 
are several in every school district, might have 
done it and claimed no merit. But a mere attor- 
ney could not do it, however eloquent and impres- 
sive, nor a man whose vision had grown oblique 
through ambition, and whose moral integrity had 
been softened to flabbiness by praise and bounty. 
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Webster was meanly ambitious. The artist 
should be satisfied with the rewards of bis art, 
and the Scholar with the fruit and fanic of bis 
studies. No department of literary or creative art 
has more iumiediate, inorc substantial, or more 
auiple rewards than oratory. It charms the rudest 
niinds. Men, who would never appreeiate a peem 
or a niasterpieee in paiutiug or statuary, can be 
stirred to niadness by the aiagic power of elocpient 
speeeh. Thus while the artist goes often to an 
obscure graye only with the hope of au imniortality 
for hiinself and bis works, the great orator reeeives 
his good things in bis lifetime ; nay, in the very 
moment, when his full-wrought powers are lashing 
to enthusiasm an enraptured crowd, and the elec- 
trieity of his. genius thunders and lightens lipon 
Xi a sea of upturned faces," every billow of the 
passiou which he excites, refleets into his own heart 
a ravishiug and iueffable joy. All the honors of elo- 
quenee were within Webster's reach, if not already 
attained. He had established a communication 
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with the pcople, wlio rushed together at tho mere 
sound of Ins voice. Senates and courts turned to 
him with deference and delight. Botli hemispheres 
rung with tho echo of bis uamc. With all this and 
a complete consciousness of it, he wishcd, nay, 
absolutcly panted to be President, — to be nominal 
head of the nation, indeed, but to be also the head 
lachey of fifty tliousand lackeys, of a jealous and 
jesuitieal party-rneehanism, that promised only the 
chance of four years tenure of pitiful salaries, for 
dirty Services. 

That he wishcd this is evident from the restless 
zeal with which, by letters and speeches, he fol- 
lowed up the demonstration of the Seventh of 
March, intruding himself upon the priYacy of 
every man's thoughts, intent upon creating for 
himself a prominence of whatsoever character, and 
more than once plainly soliciting a place among the 
candidates. It is evident, too, from the desperate 
eflforts made by men in Ins immediate eounsels to 
dragoon him through the Baltimore Convention, 
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and to ruü him afterwards indepcndently, on tlie 
streno-th of tlie injustice that liad bcen done him 
in their ludicrous dcfoat. It sccms as if on the 
Sevcnth of March the despcration of this ambition 
quite overstepped the modesty of nature, and the 
infatuated eagerness of bis lust for power threw off 
cven the sbam dignity of diplomacy. I know that 
the dishonest speech, whieh politicians in this 
country bave so sedulously cultivated, always re- 
gards the nien obnoxious to office as the victims of 
the importunities of their friends. Naturally all 
our great men have a passion for retirement ; 
they are ecpially ready to die, and hold office, for 
their country, and their martyrdom to the calls of 
duty bas tbinned the world of statesmen, and stuck 
the land with raonuments. Let this go into the 
eulogies, and newspaper artieles, and flash biogra- 
pbies, and let the Jew Apella, and the heirs and 
assigns of bis faitb believe it. 

Of what may be called bis minor morals I care 
not particularly to speak. There is a class of vices 
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even, which do not necessarily defile the man. 
Sometimes, though rarely, the noble spirit com- 
pensating for gifts of genius, by an excess of 
sensualism, niaintains, even in its slavery to pas- 
sion, a dignity, that. at intervals of intellectual 
serenity, asserts a higher birtbrigbt and a better 
destiny. But if, wben age, bringing maturer 
tboughts, and an indurated will comes to the as- 
sistance of the soul, she does not set her house 
in order, and subject to their place the turbulent 
passions of youth, the suspicion survives, that the 
sensuabty, instead of being an infirmity of the 
flesh, is a native and permanent taint of the spirit. 
But it is the intellectual, the Spiritual sin, that is 
the index to the character and type of its quality. 
The organized church, however, hesitates longest, 
and scans dosest these defects of the outer life, 
and perhaps it can apply no better test. Since it 
is understood that Webster passed that ordeal, 
gravest questions of this character must be consid- 
ered as settled for many minds. The straight 

Reproduced with permission of the Copyright owner. Further reproduction prohibited without permission. 



gate, that oponing narrowly up scrapcs so unmerci- 
fully the backs of mean penitents, squcezing under 
it into the pale, swiugs high and clear for greater 
sinners ; nay, tbere are tliose, for the sake of 
wliose glory and honor, gate-posts and walls shall 
be cleared away, and the acquisifcion, at such cost, 
be the standing boast of the church cver after- 
wards. 

Webster had outlived bis three score years and 
ten, and by the intensity of his activities and 
experiences exhausted a vitality, that might have 
outworn four score. But he died in the midst 
of bis worldly plans — farming at Marshfield, farm- 
ing at Franklin — with convivial courtesies on no 
stinted scale to receive and to repay. His cases 
stood on the dockets of the courts ; his fees had 
been paid that were yet to be earned, earned that 
were yet to be paid. Literary societies waited to 
inaugurate a new season with the announcement 
of his name. At the head of Foreign Relations, 
ghosts of abortive wars had scarce ceased to haunt 
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the precincts of the State Department, and shadows 
of future ones not yet confronted with the skill of 
his diplomacy loomed on the near horizon. His 
statcsman's word, as good as " the faiih of a 
king," stood pledged to the execution of the Fugi- 
tive Slave Act, while its victims run the streets 
of Boston and Syracuse, and the large meshes of 
his net of treason swept formally through the 
halls of courts, and tooh nothing by the motion. 
Slavery was stealthily spreading over " the table 
lands" where the " laws of Grod and of physical 
geography," as thundered from his Sinai, by a fiat 
unnecessary to be re-enacted, had forever prohib- 
ited it. Thirty ships, under authority of cus- 
tom papers and his official letter, were buffeting 
the angry nieeting of the waters of the Atlantic 
and Pacific on an errand of commerce, while swift 
steamers were dashing along under the shadows of 
the Andes with his other official letter, to head 
them off and pronounce them piratical. Surely 
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the editors may well affirm, in the honorable 
phrase — " He died in the harness!" though 
t-ertain of the Scott Journals may lament in an 
'• aside," tliat he did not die in the traces. 

His departing was sufficiently edifying to the 
religious public. He anticipated the exordium of 
his own eulogy by anuouneing, as if to the Seuate, 
hiß own deniise, and talked beautifully to his 
attendants upon the subject of religion. Other- 
wise, the lauguage of disease and physical weak- 
ness, under strong apprehensions of death, is not 
to be taken as indes of character. Give the 
strong man the credit of the best utterances of his 
unscared soul in life and health, and do not judge 
him by the weakness of his mortal fears, or the 
opiated breathings of his tranquility and faith. 
A florid Congrcssional orator has lately made a 
decided hit in eloquence, by portraying Henry 
Clay's advent to heaven, and his overawing the 
angels with his " majestic mien." It might not 
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be quite out of keeping in the man who sought 
to overawe Kossuth, and impress the hero-orator 
with a character so instinctively repugnant to his 
own, to try the same kind of manners upon the 
angeis, and if his great competitor on earth should 
seek to make a like Sensation by recommending to 
these denizens of the higher spheres the subject of 
religion, some friendly and good-natured spirit 
would doubtless take the first courteous opportu- 
nity to put them both on quite a difFerent track. 

Calhoun, Clay, Webster, the great triumvirate ! 
While the nation mourns according to published 
formulas, and sheds tears on paper, deploring its 
loss, Humauity will count her gains. They lived 
long, they clung tenaciously to their large influ- 
enco, but Humanity never hung her hopes upon 
either of them. They obstructed the better era ; 
they hindered the Coming of the kingdom of 
heaven. Along with them will depart much that 
is heathenish in our estimate of what constitutes 
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greatness in men. The old goes out, — the new 
conies in, and new times will bring new and better 
men. They are here now. only the shadows of 
these colossi have half obscured them. 



Ea« Machia«. MaiDe. Oet. 3<). 1S52. 
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